BAD 1950s EC COMICS! 


ES‏ ד 


The future of collecllble comic booke la 
expleding wlih poeelbilitles! But o collec: 
tor can't meke the righi moves without 
the right Infermallen, end there's only 
one place la gel Ihe right information, Lot 
THE OVERSTREET” COMIC BOOK PRICE GUIDE 
be your guide te more than 100 years of 
American comic books. The BRAND NEW 26th 
Edition contains on up-lodate market report, 
features on the history and vitality of the aritorm 
end the indusirv, and the best documented 
prices available. On Sale Now! 


To order call Toll Free 


PRICE GUIDE 


Gemslone Publiehing products 
ave available at your local comic 

book shop or bock store. Can't find f 
a comic shop? Try ihe Toll 
Froe Comic Shop Looolor 
Service ol (888)COMiC BOOKI 


Send your order io COMIC BOOK PRICE GUIDE 328 
Gamstone Publishing, Inc- 1366 Greenspring Drive, Suite 
„ Timonlum, MD 21083 call Toll Free (358)375 0800 ext 
245 fax (410}560-6107 or e-mail at fancussv@gem- 
stonepub com. $1800 each + $400 S&H for the 1st book, 
$1 50 for sach additonal m the US For international ship- 
ping rates please call 


-А YO & MO gege pwete has pe ance la. Chests, Maney Gre, Van a. 
antan Dara Bam ie egen g 5 w Pen gie Plate сы a 


(888) 375-9800 ext. 249. 


LITA DANCING FLAME, AND PUFFED BLUE SPIRALS _ 
TOWARD THE GE! ES IT WAS A RITUAL HE'D 09SER 
«UNCOUNTEO EVEN! 


COMFORTABLE, PHILIP? NOW LETS 
RELAX AND ENJOY OUR CHESS GAME... 


w. THESE QU/ET EVENINGS 
TOGETHER, pap THEYRE ALL 
WE HAVE LEFT. 


dës 
4 kè Pi 
a + i $ dj — 


ج 


The OLD DOCTOR WENT ON GAR- "REMEMBER HOW, LIKE ALL KIDS, WE 
RULOUSLY, ALWAYS THE WORE WERE SHY AT FIRST, BUT QUICKLY 
| BEFORE 488 . eg | TALKATIVE OF THE TWO, NAROLY WARMED UP _ FOUNO THAT WE LIKED 
OTHERS тюнт SCOFF, PIP, GIVING THE OTHER A CHANCE TO T 
SUT I SAY OURS IS ONE OF LIFE'S | | SPEAK. HIS VOICE DRIPPED ON. GOSH, drr V I LIKE YOU TOO, 
RARITIES... PERFECT vize MOLY E Mom I LIKE YOU. Í PHIL, ETS BE 
FRIENDENIP. ANEETING OF THE NOSTALGIC REMINISCENCI 
MINDS... à MENTAL MATING YES, PHILIP? TWEN. 
FAR MORE LASTING סאג‎ AF WARD-| ЖЫШ YEARS OF TKIB.REMEM- 
JNO THAN THAT OF MAN ANO BIFE. SER NOW IT ALL BEGAN, 
PHILIP? WOW, AB KIOS, 
QUR FAN ILIES MOVED 
WEXT DOOR TO EACH 
OTHER! REMEMBER? 


“REMEMBER, PML? REMEMBER KOW BISEPARAMLEWE Î 


WERE... PLAYING TOGETHER, . GOING PLACES TOGETHER. 
. ES e 4 AIMST THE WORLD?” 
BON YOUR NAME, TILL WE'RE OLD MEN vou #/6 BULL DONT EVER 

PHIL. WE'LL BE AND READY TO DÆ, ANDY.. PICK ON MY PAL PHIL ARAM, 

BUDDIES FOREVER... D'Y'HEAR? 


“REMEMBER PHILIP ? WE WERE A MODERN SAW AND 
PYTNIAS. AND AS WE GREW OUT OF BOYHOOD, WE BECAME 
EVEN CLOSER, IF ANYTHING. REWEMBER,IN HIGH Jui 
KOW EVEN THI : PRETTIEST GIRLS. FAILED — us = = - 
一 1 Te DECIDED ON MEDYCINE, 
f SORRY, sant PHIL MOL Y I won't ASK YOU Pri (we DONT OL ETOT, 
ARE GOING TO THE MOVIES 


ACAIN, ANDREW IT WITH NE? 
OURSELVES Dro dle NOSARTÉ YOU'RE... 
LÒ 


COLLEGE! THE RAME COULESE,OF COURSE, NATURALLY, | [REMEBER HOW WE WORKED TOGETHER ON YOUR THEORY, 
WE COULD NOT SE EXACTLY ALIKE IM ALL THINGS. Z | PHIL? THE CNAZY MACHINE WE SUILT. NEMEMBER THAT 
PROBED L/V/MG WECHANISMS AND FOU PROBED GOLD | |SQUID HOW WE KEPT IT ALIVE IN THE BRINE WATER... 
ĠIFELEGS ONES. BUT EVEN HERE, WE FOUND COMMON 

₪ Ë 


IUS א‎ WELL KNOWN FACT X WAS JUST 
THAT THE SRAIN EMTS £Z£C- J WONDERING, ANDY. 
Nou IMPULSES, PHIL. SUPPOSE WE COULD. 

CAPTURE THOSE 
IMPULSES AND - 
DUCE THEM INTO AUDIBLE 
SOUNDS ELECTRONICALLY. 


“WE USED THAT CLEVER GADGET FON כ‎ WENT OUT | 0 Doctor ANDREW HOBART STUDIED 
OUR COMSINED DOCTORATE THESES. WE FOU THE CHESSBOARO SEFORE HIM AS IF HE 
WE KNOCKED 'EM DEAD, DIDN'T WE 5 WERE CONTEMPLATING THE MOVE HE'D 
PHIL GRAQUATED WITH TOP HONORS,“ HAD IN MINO WHEN THEY'O LEFT OFF 
THE PREVIOUS NIG == 
WE BOTH MADE OUR MARKS, PHIL! YOU 
או‎ ELECTRONIC PATENTS...I W 
SURGERY. AND ALWAYS, FROM THOSE 
FIRST YEARS, LIKE NOW ,WE SPENT 
EVERY EVENING TOGETHER, oun 
FRIENDSHIP GEMENTING ITSELF 
FIRMER EACH YEAR. NEMEMGER? 


AND THEN CAME THOSE AWFUL WEEKS. I STILL 
SHUDDER AT THE MEMORY, PHIL. KNEW SOMETHING 
WAS WRONG. I FELT IT. 


Jy) WHATS WAONE, PHIL? E CAN HOW CAN I FELL 
SURE, Punt FEEL SOMETHING STANDING | wn, art, I .. (Y | 
T UNDERSTAND. BETWEEN UBS WHAT (BUT) ISN'T EASY? 
TELL MET MUST KNOW? 


‘Your HESITATION. YOUR AVERTED 
EYES. A COLD CHILL GRIPPED ME 
ANO 1 STEELED MYSELF FOR THE 
SHOCK OF WHAT I COULD ALMOST 
GUESS... pag = HERE... HERE'S HER 
PICTURE f ISNT SHE 
PRETTY? 


A DOG! AFTER ALL.I AN GETTING ALONG || ITWON'T BE | | ARGUED_RAVED_ STORMED. @ROVELED ON BENDED 
IM YEARS! Ты ALMOST TWATY! IT'S A me SAME || KNEES! [ro 
NORMAL FOR A MAN MY AGE TO WANT WITH YOU PHIL, YOU CAN'T CAST ASIDE OUR FRIEMD- 
[КЕ ADA KIDS “AND COR MARRIED? |i SHIP LIKE AN OLD SHOE. T'S TOO SACRED!) SORRY, 
| FRIENOSHIP ISH'T BREAKING UP, YOU'LL JÈ “YOU CANT (| MARRIAGE 19 FOR OTHERS. NOT FOR UB Abr. 
LIKE SONORA, AND: DOT | WT OUR WEDDED MINDS? PHIL.I GES 
LISTEN ` or vou. BIYE THIS CREATURE UPL 


You TURNED A STONEY HEART TO YOUR OLD FRIEND, | | YOUR FIANCEE EXASGER— 
PHILIP, AND THEW, ONE DAY, YOU BROUGHT JONDAA TO 


° ATES, JONDRAT íT I8 / S'WON! HE'S 2/6 AN MAND- 
MEET ME. SWE WAS LOVELY, ALL Niet. o THE 007-| | PHILIP WHOIS THE SOME AN AND WE CAN PLAY À 
SIDET SUT A MENTAL VACUUM WITHIN. 


SMARTER OF THE MEAN GAME OF TEN M/Z, OUT 
THIS 18 400% SEE, PHILLY'S Ti 


н E ALL TWO OF US? SWART P REALLY? YER KIDD l 
NOBAAT, anora! ABOUT TUN, DOC, NE SAYS 


PHILLY? YOU SAMAT? 
YOU'RE AEAL SMART, ^ 


IND THEN I SAT ALONE, PHILIP. 
EVENIHS AFTER EVENING... LISTENING 
FELIME/ ALL BRE WANTS OF HIM 
18 A PLAYNATE AHD A LOVER... 
MS PHYSICAL ATTRIBUTES. 
WHILE HIS EISE MWD GOES TO 


STARING AT 


OF COURSE! THE PEAL OUT! THE NOBLEST, 
MOST SENSISLE WAY QUT. 


ST FITTED UP MY BASEMENT WITH EQUIPMENT. MADE 
MYSELF AH EXPERIMENTAL LABORATORY .STARTED MY 
BESEARCH..LOST MYSELF IH MY WORK! 


LOBOTOMIEB HAVE GUT AWAY 
WHOLE PORTIONS OF THE BRAIN 
THAT WERE DISEASED. .ROT TED... 


WHAT? ON TM SORRY To HEAR THAT, PHM. YOU'RE 
MOT ee WITH HER? THER wırY NOT COME MERE 
TUMORED. THE PART OF THE BAAIH 


AND SPEND THE TWO WEEKS with ME ? GOOD! 
THAT WAS LEFT CONTINUED YO 


I'LL EXPECT vou THEM! GOOD-BYE... 


ween 
Par WAS A BREAK, WASN'T IT, N 
QONDRA HAYINE TO SO HOME FOR 

TWO WEEKS DUE TO AN ILLNESS IM 
THE FAHILY! IT CAME AT JUST THE 
RiBHT TIME. I WAS READY...” 


YOUR MOVE, SEE THE 
ANOY WEM, NS, PLE 
MEM, JUST / YOUR MARRIASE 
LIKE OLA 18 PALLING ON You! 
TIMES, EH? | JOHDRA SNEWS 
YOU, DOESN'T 
SHE. 1 


MORONIC DEPTHS... YOU'LL BE 
DEGRADING YOURSELF 


ME YOU'RE MORNING IH OM 


ARE YOU MAD, ANOY? WHERE DID 
YOU GET SUCH A CRAZY IDEAS 
L LOVE HER. EVEN IF SHH 

$0 BRILLIANT! SHE'S FUN, ANO 
TVE NEVER PEEN SO HAPPY... 


POOR LOYAL PHILIPS vou ONT 
WANT TO HURT HER, DID YOU? TOU 
DIDN'T WANT TO CAST WER ASIDE 
LIKE THE TRASH SHE WAS FOR 
WASTING YOUR LIFE. . .SUFFO 
TING YOUR WONDERFUL MINO IN 
OREARY TRIVIALITIES, WELL, 
YOU DIDN'T POOL WE, PHILIP Т 
PITIED YOU, FROM THE BOTTOM 


ALL MENT, PHILIP 


TO DETANBAYL THE 
SUBJECT 18 CLOSED 


ENOUGH! 


EITHER WE 
DROP THE 


SUS JECT OM... 


YOU MENTIONED 
SOMETHING ABOUT 
SOME EXPERIMENTS 
YOU'VE DEEN DOING, 
סוה‎ 


NO NEED 


RECENTLY. או‎ FACT... TH ABOUT READ 


MY RACKET... 


TO PERFORM MY A/AST SEVENTY - 


DOCTOR HOBART LOOKED UP, HIS 
DREAMY THOUGHTS RETURNEO TO 
THE PRESENT BY THE SHARP 
MERING ON THE DOOR... 

ON, MAST! I FORGOT! 

IT'S THURSDAY L THEY'RE 
MERE FOR THEIR WEEKLY 

Heli, 


Doctor HOBART STEPPED OUT 
או‎ THE SLIOING 00005 OF 


I'LL BE BAGH IN AS 
SOON AS THEY'VE S. 
PHILIP! THEN WE CAN 
CONTINUE OUR GAME! 


WELL, WE REALLY MUST 
BE GOING! COME ALONG, ‘YEAH? WE, 


—I YOU ANOR, PHILIP, X OWT THINK SONDRA 
WOTICEO THE LEAST INFFERENGCE WHEN SHE GAME 
HOME FROM THAT VISIT TO HER FAMILY TWENTY 
YEARS AGO. SHE STILL HAS THE THINGS SHE MAATS 
OF HER HUSBAND. THE PHYSICAL THINGS. SHE'S 
PERFECTLY SA7/SF/ED WITH YOUR £ODY, AND... 


. AND TWENTY-FIVE PER- 
OENT OF YOUR BRAIN. ano 


L'VE бот THE REAL YOU, 
НЕ IMPORTANT 
OUR ERAIN., .YOUR 


CREATIVE ARTISTIC PART... 


AND SO THE YEARS STRETCH 
HAPPILY AWEAO OF UB, PHILIP Ê 
YOU ann 1... FOBETHER Till 


DEATH. .IN MENTAL COMPANION- 
SKIP, 


(deg: 


ON, DON'T BE A DO, F 


WHY MUST WE 


ALWAYS 80 THROUGH THIG ... EVERY MIGHT... 
BEFORE WE CAN SETTLE DOWN TO A NICE QUIET: 
EVENINGS? X. DIO THIS FOR YOUR OWN 6DOD 
X AESCUEO YOU FROM THAT WIT WIT FEMALE. 
WHY, IF YOU HAD SOME ON Z/F/Mê WITH MER FOR 


THE PAST TWENTY YEARS... 


D 
Doctor HOBART REACHED FOR THE VOICE ANPLIFIER SWITCH, THE BRAIN 
BEEWED TO TWIST SLIGHTLY AS IT FLOATED BUCYANTLY IH THE JAR. 


Bee 


DOCTOR HOSART FLIPPED ON THE 
VOICE AMPLIFIER SWITCH FOR THE 
FIRST TIME THAT EVENING AND 
ALL RIGHT, 
PHILIPS 0 
AHEAD? 
RANT AND 


= 
Ri 


RANEAN ASYLUM CELL, SOBBING QUIETLY. HE SAT WITH WIDE 
[STARING EYES AND CLENCHEO FISTS AMIO THE FOUL ОООЙ OF. 


TEREG COME 
BACK TO ME, LINDA... 


IT WAS A STROKE OF Alus. 
ERIC, MAKING USE OF THESE 
OLD DUNGEON CELLS, DIO L 
EVER TAMA YOU FOR GIVING 


DOCTOR ULLMAN STOPPED AT ONE 
OF THE METAL ODORS. HE SELECTED 


A KEY FROM THE RING HE CARRIED... 
WELL, THE MONEY x DO YOU REALIZE HOW MANY 
PAY YOU pied SHEETS WE DIDN'T HAVE 
TO BUY או‎ Two YEARS, 
ERIC? HOW MANY dfi 


YA | LI 
DO YOU KNOW HOW N UCH WEVE LINDA? MERE DID YOU YOU SAY HE CALLS" ALMOST 
80, LINDA? LINDA...? į THAT NAME — HALL THE 


SAVED On LAUNDAY... 
FOOD... 


CLEANING 


SOMEOME או‎ 
w8 PAST, 


++ MP THE WINDING STONE STEPS 
LEADING TO THE ASYLUM SUILOING 


R BELOW THE BLEAK SAEY INSANE ASYLUM, DOWN 
או‎ THE VALLEY,LIBHTS BLINKEO DH AS TWILIGHT 
TURNED TO NIGHT, THE PEOPLE IN THEIR CLEAN 
WHITE HOUSES SAT AT CLEAN WHITE TABLES AHO 
ATE FROM CLEAN WHITE DISHES AND NEVER DREAMED 
OF TNE HORRORS OHG ON ABOVE THEM... 


/ 


GPOILED SLOP MEAT... THAT WAS FED TO THE INMATES. 
WHAT HAPPENED ERCT Y NE COMPLAINED,’ BOR. 
WHY DID YOU HAVE TO SIRI ME DIDN'T 
WHIP нм? UKE THE MEAL 
TONIGHT f 


LIGHTS,ERC. WE WANT 
EVERYBODY DOWN THERE 
TO THINK THE WARDS 
ARE STILL OCCUPIER... 


COMPLAIN, WILL 

YOU? WELL TAKE 

747 סא\..‎ THAT... 
THAT... 


WELL, IF WE DOESN T LIKE 
WHAT WE SERVE Nu, GON'T 
BIVE MAW ANY FOR A WHILE. 
WE'LL APPRECIATE 1T AFTER... A 
SAY... THREE DAYS 7 


YES! WE WOULDN'T ERIC MANDED DOCTOR ULLMAN THE 
HAVE ANY TROUBLE VERY OFFICIAL LOOKING ENVELOPE. . 
IF THEY WERE ALL b WHAT /8 IT, IT'S FROM THE 
AS HARMLESS DOC? YOU'RE | STATE BOARD OF 
LINDA LINDA... AND AS HELPLESS HOSPITALS, 
COME TO MET 


TOMORROW_FOR AN 
INSPECTION TOUR... 


A CHILL CRAWLED UP DOCTOR ULLMAN'S SPINE, IF THE 
STATE GOARD DISCOVERED WHAT WAS GOING ON IN THE 


WE'VE GOT TO MOVE THE PATIENTS 
BACK VPETAIRS...VET CLEAN 
SHEETS FOR THE LEDS. 8 
THE WARDS TILL THEY SWINE. DOUBLE! BET MOVING! 
HURRY, YOU (OGE! THERE'S MORK то pof 


- DOCTOR UL LMAN SWUNG THE MEAVY LEATHER WHIP. LASHING 
OUT AT THE OLO MAN. 


MOT NOT LINDA WILL 
BE COMING. I DON'T 
WANT TO AVES HERI 


ALL THE POOR ASYLUN PATIENTS SCURRIED ABOUT WITH 
PAILS AND MOPS AND POLISHING CLOTHS ..CLEANING THE 
LONG-ABANDOMED WARDS, ALL, THAT IS,EXCEPT THE OLD 
MAN WHO SATIN A CORNER SOBBING SOFTLY... 


POLISH THE BEDS... 1 ` LINDA? T WAHT MY LINDA” 
EI WANT EVERYTHING 2 y THEY WON'T LET ME 
GĦOTLEGS/ WERE BEING d , SEE MY LINDA? 
INSPECTED TOMORROW! 


Au. NIGHT LONG, IN THE WARDS, THE STINGING WHIP NOGE 
URGING THE WAILING INMATES ON. 


OTHER INMATES. HE DRANDISHED THE 
WHIP... 

ONE WORD...ONE HINT FROM 
AMY OF YOU THAT YOU'VE BEEN 
MISTREATED W TWE SLIGHTEST 


THE INMATES COWERED IN FEAR AND TERROR, THERE WAS 
UNDERSTANDING או‎ THEIN EYES. EACH ONE OF THEM 
KWEW THAT THE DOCTON MEANT BUSIHESS. THENE WOULD 
BE NO SLIPA OF THE TONGUE FROM ANY OF THEM. . 


ILU THE MONNINS , THE WARDS WERE SPARKLING CLEAN. EACH Bep Ti 
WAS MADE WITH FRESH CLEAN SHEETS ANO SPOTLESS BLANKETS. 
THE INMATES HAD ALL SEEN BATHED AND DNESSED IN NEW UNFORS, F youn LETTER CAME SO 
EVERYTHING Vas READY FOR —— INSPECTION. AND THEN. LATE,BENTLEMEN, L 
4 f HAD NO TIME TO...ER... 
PREPARE, YOULL HAVE 
TO AOCEPT THE PLACE 
AS זו‎ /#” 


Fact 


THEY NOTED THE TEMPTING ODORS DRIFTI NO 
PROM THE KITCHEN THE SLEAMINS BRASS OF THE 

BEDS. THE IMMACULATE CONDITION OF THE WARDS... 
YOU MUST GE CONGRATULATE, ^ 

DR. ULLMAN, THE ASYLUM SEEMS 

TOBE EXTREMELY WELL RUN. ARE 


Hauer 
OF HIS 
IMAGINA- 
TION. 
WE'VE BEEN 
OVINE HM 
LÀ PSYCHIATRIC 


THE OLD MAH SCAMPERED ACROSS Ë ALONG THE DIM DARK PASSAGEWAY.. 
THE WARD...DOWH THE COHRIDOR TO 
THE CELLAR DOOR _ 


BEHIND THEM, THE OTHER IH MATES WERE COMING DOWN 
THE STONE STEPS, MARCHING ALONG THE PASSAGEWAY, 
FILINS iHTO THEIH HESPECTIVE DUNGEON CELLS. 


m LEO 
THIS CELL WAS USED TI ONLY FOR A DAY OH BOU 
HECENTLY, ULLMAN! WHEN HE GOT VIÐLENT 7, 
I SWEAR т. 
T CH 
4 j 


2; 


HE BOARO MEMBER MOTIONED TO THE OLD MANS CELL, OR ULLMAN 
WS 


Praaident and CEO—Stephen A. Geppl 


1 kovê your comics and your tasta of words Í am a very gut- 
busling fan of your comics | love CRYPT #13, 
"Grounds For Horror!” People should not let Mis kids 
work because it just drives them crazy. They seem la 
make up stanes of wha really did their killing. 
Keep printing your alories. You have a very horror-hungar 
fan club oul here. Ha ak to print my address and zip 
code, I'm dying far a gut-busti pal. 
Orlando Garcia 1729 W Superior ST 
Chicago, IL 60622 
R 


May | suggest a truss? 


Dear Crypi-Keeper, 


Hil He Shawn again. | have almost all your comics All | 
need is 6 mors. Anyway, how are you? | wanted fo ask you 
something, WHY is your show not on snymors? | am very 
disappointed. 

My brother threw a perty when he heard you weren't on 
anymore and | got a huge poster of the HBO version of 
you. You're the last thing | see before | go to bed! Wall, t 
gotta go 


Shawn Van Elms 
This is your late brother (! promise). 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 


Philadelphia, PA 
-CRK 


ft is fo savar, each issue of your eerie oeuvre, Before ` 


dining on this ane, #24, | realized ít rspresented 3 1/3% of 
the entirely k 


On page 5 of “Food for Thought", there is an Invisible robe 
that Marta sips on Parhapê ıt'a the emperors new robe? 
Ya know, at the turn of page 7, | figured Marts was targeted 
for tha final twist instead of Carl. 3 


In “Pearly ta Dead", I guess Larry finally had his fill of Phil 
Bob Gorby Camarila, CA 
Dear Crypt-Keeper, : 

I have two dozen comics and a toy of you. 


Publiaher—Auss Cochran 


1 have two jiliion comics and a fan IN you! Tm a lucky dog! 
EK 


Ta “The Crypt-Koeper'a Corner; 


Re issua #24: “Food for Thought” page 7 panel 7, who ia 
Martha? H is Maria ın the other 47 panels. 


The caption on panel 6 page 4 of the story “Peary tO 
Dead" reads “They both fallen in tove with her. ..” Wha 
missed the “D” key on the typewriter? 


It's quita a coincidance that in 1954 CK used the word 
'Titanic” in the intro to the story “Prairie Schooner", 
because in 19986 (hat word ıs the talk of the land. 


tn “Haif-Bakadi” Tha Old Witch says that membership In 
the EC FanAddicl Club is hmitad to 250,000,000 people. 
"Thats almost tha antrè population of the United States, 
thats a lot of Addicts! H a nsbonwide a pıda mıc!! t 


David Detlana Kensington, CT 


Let's айр you into a buried box and check YOUR enunci- 
ation, David-babyi The ‘Titanic’ disaster was common 
enough in the popular mind for tha first B5 years, imag- 
Ine if our reprint af WEIRD SCIENCE 6 had appeared in 
‘tha last six monthal -CRK 


Dear CK 


“Undertaking Palor', #24, seems la touch on a lot of taboo 
subjects for a 508 comic, death and its consequences ın 
the farm of the mortuary, murder of innocents by an 
unscrupulous druggist in collusion with tha mortician, a 
rhid's loss of a parent, and the subsequent revenging by 
8 group of kids on the evil grown-ups {defying authority in 
tha process) and, finally, violam assault and murder in ₪ 
gravevard. Tha kids witnessing the graveyard murder ia 
straight oul of HUCKLEBERRY FINN. Quite an mtricate 
plot for a ‘lowly’ comic book! 


How ongina! (and typical) of EC to have a story narrated 
by a grave (“The Craving Graval”)! This is one of the trans 
thal put EC above all othars in ts day. and continues to 40. 
years thence! # 


EC's retelling of “The Sleeping Beauty!” resuck. 
9300 revwes а ted old fairy tale with snappy lingo and 
a Trsnsytvanian twist. 


Barry McCollum e 


Alton, IL 
| wondered “whatever happened to my Wanayivanian 


Twist? -CK 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 
“Tales from the Crypt” 24 wea great. Hera'a my review of 
it 


The cover Jack Davis does what Jack Davis does best, në 
impresses EC fans, and often even sells comics to fans of 
non-EC comics and people who watch the TV show The 
bon ere pathetic, though. z 


“Food for Thought”: This story Is pretty good, and ls better 
than the TV episode. which hee very, very little to do with 
this comic story The next three stories are all about the 
‘ocean, or at least have something to do the ocean 


"Pearly ta Dead” This ıs a great story with great artwork Í 


like how George Evans carefully drew his stores with fine 
line and shadow | really like the part when Phil and Larry 
are clearing tha way for the US Navy to blow up Japan, 
and (LOVE tha panel where Larry sees Phd'a rotted face 
through the porthole, because it's very creepy Great 
story! 


"Praine Schooner” This 5 not a bad story, but | don't ike 
Bernia Kringstein's art It's boring and ugly If an artist with 
style, like Jack Davis, Johnny Craig, Graham Ingels, 
Georga Evans or Jack Kamen lilustrated this story it would 
have been much better 


“Half-Baked” The creepy ocean thing ıs wearing off a litte 
bit, and yet this stil manages to be the best story in the 
book! The ocean scenes are great Graham Ingels is a 
wonderful artist. 


Too bed he never drew you or The Vault-Keeper Jack 
Davis, usually the artist who's supposed to draw you, has 
drawn The Vault-Kesper and The Old Witch before; 
Johnny Craig, who'a mostly known for drawing The Vauit- 
Keeper, has drawn (and painted) you and The Old Witch 
before; but Graham Ingets, who'a known for making tha 
stupid, ennoying characler some people call The Old 
Witch worth locking at, has never drawn you or The Vault- 
Keeper How sad! You and The Vault-Keeper are much 
better, much more original characters than Tha Old Witch, 
and (hate the title of har comic. A “Crypt of Terror" makes 
esnee, a "Vault of Horror” makes sense, but a “Haunt of 
Fear” doesn't A “haunt” is not a type of creepy place. 


‘Questions: 1) Who's version of you ls tha most accurata, 
Al Fekistein, Jack Devis, Johnny Crag, Jack Kamen, tha 
Amicus film or Kevin Yagar, who crested the TV version of 
you? 2) Are you related to The Vaut-Keeper at ell, even 
distantly? 3) Who is the ofdest GhouLunatic? PLEASE 
ANSWER THESE QUESTIONS SERIOUSLY AND 
HONESTLY!" 


Zeke Stem Encinitas, CA 


Did you know ú you play Lennon saying, “Charlie and The 
Deafhasda" from the LET (T BE album backwards he 
says “Phil floating past the porthole?” 

We dip the entira mailorder staff In liquid Mylar twice a 
year, when we spray them for ticks. 


H you were a habitue of The Oki Witch'a haunts, aa Í 
unwitingty am, you'd agree they're mighty creepy! 


Only Jack Davis captured the pure physica! power and 
athletic grace that is me! -CK 
+ 


„ Dear Crypt-Keeper, 


It's me, Monsterman, again L kuet rasd youn ost ai az E 
yestarday 


“Undartaking Palor^ was great, up to tha nice little poetic 
juetice st tha and Sill more proof that Jack Davis was tha 
grestest of the EC artists. 


“The Craving Gravel” was good, but it just felt like a 
remake of that one about the trunk Besides, that thing 
about ‘aarth wombe' was way loo necrophilicish. 


Your version of "Sleeping Beauty!” was funny, perticulariy 
the character of 'Mehanżi' t look forward to see how they 
do it on your show я 


“Shadow of a Doubi” was loo good a story for that old bat 
The Old Witch. Who'da thunk that 8 shadow could kul 
someona? That'a something to try on those dog daya of 
summer 


Monsterman __ 


Er, you mean “Shadow of Death", no doubt, DON'T try li 
during a solar ectipse! Only the late Jack Benny could do 
complete justice ta the Mer line (but that shouldn't 
be a problem for ma, should it?}, -CK 


eddrass unknown 


Also svañabbla thle month are PANIC sad PIRACY BT! Watch fer VAULT, 
TWO-FISTED and VALOR nart manihil Don't forget HAUNT FRONTLINE 
COMDAT and CRIME Gel them at your local comic book shop er 
SUBSCRIBE (see our sd le ihia camic tor detekte]! 


BACK ISSUES. CRYPT #1, solê out; PRONT #1-4, $2 ase; PANIC 81-4, 


are up to 24, PRONT to 13, PANIC le 7 and PIRACY to 7). 


Dost forget: the completed run at WEIRD SCIENCE-PANTASYANCRED- 
IELE SCIENCE FICTION, эй 11 issues. 41 3 are #150 each, a4-11, $2 
aach. the completed run of SHOCK SUSSENSTONIES, all 18 bees #1- 
3 эге $1.50 each, 44-18 эге $2.00 euch and 41-18 are $2.50 each trè 
completad run ef WEIRD SCIENCE, sii 22 l #1-3 are $1.50 aach, 
84-15 are $2.00 oach and 417-22 are $2.50 aach, and the 

run et WEIRD FANTASY, эй 22 lowes, 81-3 are $150 aach, 04-16 are 
62 00 sach anti 416-22 are $2.50 sech. 


Add $5 per order ($10 outside US) for S&H 


Wie to: 

CAT 

GEMSTONE 

POU 460 
WEST PLAINE MO 65773 


THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT "i41" (#25, APR/MAY 54) 
COVER by Jock Dawa 
“Operation Fnandship" 
“Come Back, Little Lindal” 
“Current Attraction" 
“Mass Caii" 


Jack Davia 
George Evans 
Jack Kamen 
Graham Ingels 
эн kit ar TE bi ө Ast. pb s rm wawa 
Ver QIR Ex ert w Cawe: эби שוחו‎ W tara TH EE MOM кчө v UM 


ERF 
eee RABA 5 V 5 e 


FROM WA 
ovr THES 


[54 KAGE 


When tha Plutonlan KOLLEGE OF PLUTONIC 
KNOWLEGE show ended with the retirement of 
bandleader Cy Cesium, his entourage dispersed to the 
eight comers of the solar system to start solo careers. 
Our luck, we got ish! R doet explain much about the 
career of Jerry Lewis, however, Showbiz tidbit from Frank 
‘Fracture the People” Matison, Spring City, PA, te start 


FINE ARTS s= 


Here's a switch: igo into the crypt te tef! them, Brian 
Shea, Waltham, MA comes oul of the grave te reed them, 
le there any wey to cut out the middleman (you can use 
my geet? -CK 


Send your contribs (net retumatıle, not toe leng, not tho 
big, legible doublespaced test & er bold black art 
Waming..we 800 to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPERS 


PAGE OF FINE ARTS 


‘Chowder; sil must bow to... 


Morphee'a Law 


Mood lika ine weather, sultry, seeking. 
Spies rumored vampire, strolls on, peeking. 
Scant of a victim, wafting fine 

Beckona this Dark One, keen to dina. 


"Some say you're evil comes her greeting. 
"Poopla wil sey things” her eyes meeting. 
Foundering ın eyes hypnogogic, 

She falis to cherma more than hypnotic. 


Burios his canines, gilet'ning, keen, 
Sups from hor jug'lar, feast unseen 
Vamp-eyos like onyx, grasping, glowing; 
Blood of tha victim, ebbing, flowing, 


"Touch of the vampire, rite unholy; 
A kiss for the living who'a 

Death to tha maiden, now undesd, 
Bridge cl a monster with sarthy bed 


She grabs his cloak, gives him a smack, 
Bares his neck and bites him back. 


An | recover from surgery, here's a candidata for tha Fine ` 
Arts Paga Peng print address. 1 
RC, Garby, 2/27/08 19153 Sunny LN 
Camarillo, CA 830 2 
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CALL THIS ELECTRIFYING YARN..‏ ו 


АЗЕ HAO CREPT UP ON OLD RUFUS ANO STIFFENED NIS JOINTS AND GLACKENEOHIB MUSCLES AND FINALLY NE'O 
SEEN FORCED TO c DOWN FROM THE FLYING TRAPEZES WHERE FOR ALMOST A QUARTER OF ג‎ CENTURY N£ °D 
REIGNED AS KINE. NO MORE WOULD THE BAND PLAY AND THE DRUMS ROLL AND THE AUDIENCES GASP AS THE SPOF- 
LIGHT FOLLOWED WIM ACROSS THE BIS TOP IN HIS OEATN-DEFYING AERIAL ACT. NE WAS ג‎ MÆS-BEEN...A FOR- 
GOTTEN NAME.. A FADED STAR. HIS PERFORMING DAYS WERE OVER. BUT TNE CIRCUS WAS IN OLD RUFUS'S 
SLDOO, זו‎ WAG NIG LIFE. AND 60 NE'O GTAYED ОМ... WATERING THE ANIMALS HELING THE ROUETABOUTS, DOING 
ANY ODD JOA AVAILAGLE .. . JUST SO NE COULO BE NEAR THE SPANGLES AND THE TANBARK ANO THE CANVAS WORLD 


ME LOVED. ANO THEN THERE WAS JEAN... RUFE'@ DAUGHTER, THERE WAS JEAN'S FUTURE TO CONSIDER 


IL MO. NÒT NOT VETS vou 


HAVEN'T GOT ENOUGH Mt 
PUMPS GET UP THERE... 


EAN NAD BEEN TEN WNEN HER MOTHER HAO MISTIMED La RUFE FINSERES THE NET-POLE NERVOUSLY AS F HE 
NER DOUBLE FORWARD SUMMERSAULT ANO COME CRASH— 


WERE AFRAID IT MONT GUDOENLY VANISH, LEAVING MG 
IMS OOWN TO THE eie TOP FLOOR... LEAVING JEAN AN | | PRECIOUS DAUSHTER GWIN6ING ALONE UP THERE WITH 
ORPHAN ANO RUPE A WIDOWER, THAT HAD BEEN EIGHT ITS LIFE-PREGERVING PROTECTION 
were N 
THAT S 17; HONEY! THAT'S 177 
REMEMBERS TUCKS TUCK 
TIGHT WHEN you SPIN... 


For A MOMENT OLD NUFE'I NEART STOPPED BEAT - L 

ING AS NE WATCNED NIS LOVELY DAUGHTER'S BODY 1 Hi 
FLAIL, THEN PLUNSE DOWNWARD. IT WAS AN OLD 
MEMONY. ONE THAT NE WOULD NEVER FORSET . 


ELL LL MEVER SE ANY YOU'LL DO IT, NONEY? 
@000, DADDY! EA BOB! 4 YOU'LL SEEZ YOULL 


HEY WALKED IN SILENCE ACROSS 
THE TANSARK FLOON, DOWN BETWEEN MAN CAME STNIDING ACN OSE THE 
THE SEATE, AND OUT INTO THE SUN- | SNOUNOS, SNINNING 


TUFE STUCIED TNE SUAVE-LOOKING STRANGEN: 


YOU'RE AER | ENRICO 18 A STAR parey! | L1 ALSO 
AROUNO NERE: | HE USUALLY GETS JOP „J THROW | |THEN.-AS WE PLANAFO 
ANENT YOU? % #/LLINGT HE JUST THE = 

SOINEO OUN ÇINCUS 7 MACHETE, 

YESTERDAY? NES 7, AND THE 

A AMFE- THROWERS 


OLD NUFE BPUM AROUND... 


DN, YES! MIS 
NE'S VERY 
SWEET, DADDY... 
AND VERY 
K MISUNDER= P ADAINBT A 
IU #DAND AND 


HAT NIBNT, RUFE CAUGHT ENRICO'S ACT. IT WAS QUITE SENSATIONAL | 
פוא‎ WIFE WOULO STAND SPNEAD-E ABLED BEFDRE A 8D AND AND HE'D 


THAT'S JUST Il DADDY! 
THEY DOW'T BET ALONG! 
COOLY NINB HEN WITH KNIVES, THROWING THEM IM RAPID SUCCESSION, | | HE'S wor WW LOVE 
ENDING UP WITH A CLEAVEN BLAMMING INTO THE WOOD BESIDE HER 
GOOD Í IBNTNE | סיד‎ MATE TO 
LORD WONOER- |a HIS WIFE 


MDW COME Fee | | ...ד‎ T THINK TM IN ЖМА? IN LOVE WITH MIM? OON 
$0 INTERESTED או‎ LOVE WITH ENRICO, | BE A FOOL, JEAN! YOU'RE TOO 

$ DADDY! YOUNES WHAT ABOUT YOUN CAREER? 
TO HARM A MAJA ON HER IN AVOTHER FEW MONTHS, YOUN ACT, 
HEAD, THAT MAKES IT ALL WILL BE S£ TAND YOU'LL BE OW YOUR 
THE MORE DIFFICULT WAY LOVE ISN'T FON YOU? NOT 


JE AR SMILED AT HER FATHER 

ARD STARTED OFF ACROSS THE 
CAN'TAVST TURN MY | aoi — 
HEART OFF LIKE A LETTING IT'S 700 LATE, - 
RADIO? WHER IT IT HAPPER f Däpp f ITS NO, JEAN! MOT X WON'T 
HAPPENS, דו‎ ALREADY . LET YOU u YOUR LIFE? 
NAPRENSS ARD HAPPENED? JWI A | I'VE WORRIED 700 Lows ANO Y 

= 3 YOO NARD WITH YOU TO > 
LET YOU 7#ROW 4T Away ^ e 


Thar RIGHT, OLD RUFUS TRIED TO WAIT UP FOR HIS RUFE DRESSED ARGRILY AND HURRIED ACROSS THE 
DAUGHTER TO COME HDME HE REMEMBERED THE CK CIRCUS GOUNDÉ TO THE TRAILER MARKED ‘THE 
HANDS POINTING TO THREE BEFORE HE DOZED OFF ANO GREAT 29/00! WE — ON THE DOOR . 

WHEN HE AWOKE, AND JEAN WAS e A YEAN® WHAT DO ) YOUR... YOUR 
ו‎ ` 4 YOU WAHT? J т WART סד‎ SEE HIM... 
THIS CAWWOT 60 ONS IT's [ 

INGANES I've gor TO TALK 1 z 


I WANT TO TALA TO YOU! 
ABOUT MY DAUGNTER? 

I WANT YOU TD LEAVE 
HER ALONE? 


SURE DULD MAR f DNLY YOULL HAVE TO 
MAKE HIM UP. WE was OUT AL 


[TNE GREAT ENRICO STROOE Asou | |ENNCO BMILED... DO NOT THREATEN NE, } ALL тент! 
THE TRAILER IN A FLASHY CO IIN 

ROBE PUFFING ON A LONE CIGARETTE| | roo ATTRACTIVE/ ( WARNING | | AND ד‎ CANNOT FALL IN 
HOLDER, LISTENING TO OLD RUFUS | H ב‎ 


LOVE SIN YOUR BLESS- 
e, pen |IN63... THEN IT SHALL 

SHE 18 POUNG... WER 

PERIENCED, SHE HAS % SORRY, ġ 


Š -ER AND » | l'Tue ago THAT THE GREAT ENRICO USED m HIS ACT STOOD 
Us en 1 IN ITS POSITION א‎ THE CENTER RING, READY FOR THE 
MISHT'S PERFORMANCE. OLD RUFE STUDIED ITS PITTED 
Tic AND SCARRED SURFACE... 
JEANMIE'S LIFE, pL. sor НММРНЇ YOU CAN ALMOST OUTLINE 
TO GET A/D OF H| THE SILHOUETTE OF ENRICO'S WIFE 


FROM ALL THESE KNIFE MARKS! AND 
it THE CLEAVER MARK 1 


D RUFE LET HIMBELF INTO THE ELECTRICIAN'S SHED 
OF COURSETTHAT'G | | WiTHOUTREIN 


IT L ATTRACTION? 


IE CHUCKLED SOFTLY TO HIM 
THAT'S IT? 


EVERYONE AW OWS ENRICO AV 

LONGER LOVES HIS WIFE, 

EVERYONE AWOWS SHE WON'T 

GIVE HIM A DIVORCE, so... 

WHAT SETTER WAY TOGET 
RID OF HER... 


Huer CARRIED THE COIL OF FIRE COPPER WINE — AND SLOWLY, PAIRFULLY, RUFUS WOUNO THE COPPER WIRE 
AND THE BAR OF SOFT IRON SACK TO THE AROUND THE IRON CORE, CREATING A POWERFUL ELECTRO- 
TOWIGHT...TONGHT ERRICO THROWS THE MAGNET. TNEN HE SECURED THE MAGNET TO THE REAR OF THE 
CLEAVER DIRECTLY AT HIS WIFE'S HEAD.. TARGET וא‎ E WHERE ENNICON WIFE'S 
SPLITTING IT OPER . A/LL/WE HER. IT WILL HEAD, ALWAYS RESTED = 
BE 50 OSV/OUS HE WILL BE CHARGED WITH THERE! NOW ..TO ATTACH 
MURDER? ALL THE EVIDERCE WILL AQ/#T THE WIRDINGS TO A STRONG 
TO (Tf EVEN JEAN WILL HAVE TO TESTIFY CURRENT... AND WE'RE SET f 
E nim! + u WHEN HE THROWS THAT CLEAVER. 


e 


“THAT RIGHT, THE SHOW BEBAN AS 
USUAL. OLD RUFE STOOO BY, WAIT- RUFUS OUT OF THE Bla TOP! BEHIRD, 
INS FOR ENRICO'S ACT TO BEGIN... | | THE DRUMS ROLLED.THE CYMBOLS | 
HEGOES ON] AEKAWE/I . 
IR THIRTY | SOT A JOB FOR 
SECONDS? N You! C'MON? 
NE .. e ч 


Rures's BLOOD FROZE! THE DRUMS WERE BUILDING UP TO A CRESCENDO 
NOW. THE END OF THE GREAT ENRICO'B ACT WAS AT HAND, RUFUS COULD 
SEE THE CLEAVER RAISED..SEE IY FLYING THROUON THE AIR - BEE IT 
‘WAVER AS IT ENTERED THE MAGRETIC FIELO...SEE IT SWERVE INWARD... 
PLITTIRG..THE $LOOO. THE RED RAW FLESN ARD GORE. THE 
ED TAKING MY PLACE 
SHES JEANS WY 
DAUGHTER? 


COME, CORPORALS 
WAKE UPS ON YOUN 
FEET X HAVE FOR YOU AN 


COME AT ONCES 


Lan CRAWLING ON MY BELLY THROUGH THE MUD. ITiS THEY ARE JUST OVER THAT MILL AHEAD, 1 WILL HIDE או‎ 
COLO AND DAMP AND I GHIVER AND MY TEETH CHATTER. 

X GRIP MY MAUSER TIGHTER. I AM APPROACHING AREA 

MN W. T MUST BE QUIET. THEY ARE THERE. THE 


Nou 21, mi. 10:00 P Mt. “мён roe HE COMES AT ME... AN EWE MY Û AM FRIGHTENED. HIS ARMS SWING 

FION: МУ ТАЁ. WEET OF... Y STOP SOLDIER, I OWING MY HAUSER OUTWARD. I PULL MY BAYONET AND 

WRITING MY REPORT, I LISTEN, AROUND, BENDING MY BAYONET INTO THRUST AGAIN... ד‎ 080006. SLASH- 
SOMEONE (8 HERE HERE IN THIS HIS SOFT BELLY... PLUNGING (T 

GHELL-HOLE.. WITH ME. . 


HE...HE 18 2640. ANO NOW, MY OBERLEUTNANT 

CALLING WE. CALLING WE BACK, EVERYTHING 3 Fon J! 

FADING. NO IT I8 NOT MY OBERLEUTNANT CALLING HEINRICH. IT 1E ALMAYS THE SAME VI 

ME. IT 18 THE DOCTOA'S VOICE. I AM BACK WHERE MISHT MAREI We DREAMS VIVIDLY, EACH 

(Тїз ЖАНЫ ANG DRY HIGHT OF THAT EXPERIENCE או‎ THE TRENCHESY 
IT HAUNTS HIM! HOWEVER, HE (8 PERFECTLY, 
STRONG ANO HEALTHY їн EVERY OTHER 
RESPECT. SO EED NOT HAVE MAY, 


1 WAS ADLEEP, GUT I AM AWAKE HANS? ד‎ HAVE N WE ARE RIDING IN A CARRIAGE. IT 
NOW IT 18 MORNING AND THE DOCTOR | YOU ARE LEAVING HERE #000 TO BE OUT OF THE HOSPITA! 
lê TALKING TO HERR HEINAICH., . TODAY, MY BOY! HERR HEAR HEINRICH ($ A KINO MAN. 
ÆTT HEINRICH in TAKING YOU VERY SCARCE, 
ee ый TO MS He o LIVE f Her «êka н 
Tune? YOU MAY YOU WILL HELP או‎ HIS 

SHOP, OF COURSE, BUT 

THE WORK WILL BE 
YOU HOW ARATE- LIGHT, AND THE HOURS 
FUL WE ARE! SNORT! WHAT DO YOU 

THINK OF THIS, HANS? 


HERR HEINRICH'S HOUSE 18 B10. IT 18 VERY NICE TO LIVE 

WA 

WELL, HANS! HOW DO YOU L/ÆE 

IT? DO YOU THINK YOU WILL BE J HEINAIOH TIS 
COMFORTABLE? A FINE HOUSES 


SLEEP WELL, HANS! AND 6000-MIGHT, HERR 

REMEMGER! TOMORROW, WE HEINRICH £ WILL 

QO To MY BUTCHER SHOP? WORK HARD FOR YOU 
8000-NIGHT? 


Y AM STABBING. SLASHING..CUTTING HIM TO RIBBONS, I 
SEE THE BLOOD POURING, AND I AM SICK, HE 18 DEAD, AND 
WOW, MY OBERLEUTNANT 1 CALLINS...CALLING ME BACK. 
NO! IT 1$ NOT MY OBERLEUTNANT, tr 18... 
LZ HANS? COME ! WAKE UPI 

—W 1$ A FINE MORNING AND WE 

HAVE A FINE BREAKFAST WAITING! 


— == 
[ACHI oF COURSE YOU DON'T SEE IT HANS! `N YES, HERA 
| X AM Cue IF X WERE TO HANE A |WEINMICHYI 
816 OPEN STORE, ALL GERMANY WOULD Ë UNDERSTAND. 
COME TO ME FOR MEAT... AND AFOOF או‎ 
| ome DAY. tHEY WOULD GLEAN 
OUT £ UNDERSTAND? Ant 
HERE WE ARE 


HERR LUOMEYER HAS COME. WE ARE 
DRINKING AND EATING GOOD 
PICKLED MEATÉ AND I GROW TIRED. 


EAT ANY, HERR 
NEINRIGHP 
HAfHAT BUT COME, 
HERR LUDMEYER, I MUST 
SHOW YOU MY WINE 
<1 


1 80 TO MY ROOM AND UNDRESS 
AND LIE ON MY SOFT BED... SOFT 
AND WARM AND ОЙУ, 


THE AIR I$ COOL BUT I AM WARM. WE ARE WALKING TO 
HERR HEINRICH'S SHOP, I FEEL @00D... 


WE ARE SOON BUT I BEE WO 
THERE, HANS! ONLY SHOP HERR 
UNTIL THE END OF THIS HEINRICH, 
NARROW STREETS 


( “THERE 18 MUCH MEAT IN HERR HEIN RICH'S SHOP ANO 
MANY PEOPLE COME TO BUY... 
+» THERE YOU ARE, HERR 
LUOMEYER! 2 PouNDS! 
CORRECT? ER.. HOW 
ABOUT SOME SCHNAPRS 
AT MY HOUSE TONIGHT? WE 
CAN TALK ABOUT THE 


INVITE ME To YOUR 
| HOUSES YES, T WOUD 
ENJOY THAT HERR 


He comes AT ME AND I SWING 
AROUND, SENDING MY BAYONET INTO 
HIG SOFT BELLY... CUTTING, Van, 
SLASHING HIM TO FIBBONS ... THE 
BLOOD POURING. POURING... 


I AM SWEEPINÊ THE SHOP. I DO THIS THERE? THAT |$ GOOD! HA" HA? 
EVERY MORNING. AND 1 HELP HERR INO OWE IN ALL GERMANY HAS 
ues THE HEAVY THINGS, 1 Aü MUCH MEAT AS Ef an. YES, GUSTAV. WE MELD | FINE. 


HANS! COME GIVE 
ME À HAHO, LIKE 


= 
a en 


Asan IAM DRINKING ANO EATING WITH HERR HEINRICHS T AM iH MY ROOM! IT IS DARK HERE! I AM DIZZY! EVERY- 
FRENDS, MANY TIMES I DO THIS... ron isi f CON'T THING 18 SPINNING AND I AM FALLING. FALLING. 
FEEL $000  ORINKING.. . TOO MUCH.. ч 


М..мҮ HEADS IT HURTS! IT. ST 18 WARM AND DAY HERE f 
ITI# GOOD TO FEEL WARM AND DAY. 1 AM ספ‎ TIRED, ANO 


COME, CORPORAL" WAKE 
(P^ ON YOUR FEETS 
I HAVE FOR YOU AN 


Iris COLD AND Dawe AND I SHIVER 
AND MY TEETH CHATTER .. 
THIS WAY, CORPORAL! THIG 
WAY. DUT BE CAREFUL THE 
ENEMY 18 JUST OVER 
THAT WILL... 


Someones IN THs SHELL 
PING MY MAUSER ST 


I MUST BE QUIET, I WILL HIDE IN 
THE SHELL KOLE AND MAKE OUT MY 


WOVEMSER el, Ir 
10:40 P. M. ENEMY 
POSITION: 118 YAROS 


AN ENEMY SOLDIER. E SWING AROUND, SENDING MY 


BAYONET INTO HIS SOFT SELLY . FEELINS THE CRUNCHING 


I PULL OUT MY BAYONET AND THRUST AGAIN... STABOING Î SEE MIS FACE... HIS EYES 
SLASHING...CUTTING HIM סד‎ RIBBONS... Ess ...POURING. AND T AN SICK... 


HANS Å WHY oo You STOP? 


su, FINISH YOUR 


WORKS 


MY HEAD HURTS WHERE 1 STI OHOKE THERE... 
(T AND MY DREAM VANISRES, AND L THERE 18 A SODY OR 
АМ STANDING או‎ A DARK OAMP CELLAR | THE BLOCKS IT 18... 
BEFORE AgA „ HERR SHOTE “kap 


THIS tS A CLEAVER 
או‎ MY HAND! 


J 
= 
1 


OH, LORD? h 


G 


y 
S h 


= 7 مچ‎ 
1 REMEMBER, KOW! YES? YES! I WAB A BUTCHER... / 
A GOOD BUTCHERS THEN, A SOLDIER, I WAS A 
SOLDIER ANDI KILLED A MAR IR A SHELL HOLES 
THERE WAS AN EXPLOBYON £ EVERY NIBHT I 
RAVE OREAMED OF THAT KILLING! Y- YOU! 
YOU MADE ME DO THIS FIENDISH WORK. 
WHILE I DREAMED? , 


1.1.MAVE DONE A ,' 
TERRIBLE THING! BUT...BUT HOW 
MANY OTHER TIMES HAVE 1 DONE 


Tes! ves! YOU FOUNO OUT 1 was A e 


LIKE NO OTHER SHOP IH ALL GERMANY, YOURS 8 `` 


FULL OF MEAT + ALL OF THE VISITORS YOU HAVE 
BROUGHT DOWN MERE? YES OF COURSE F YOUR 
EXOLUSIVE SHOP 18 FILLED WITH 


HE COMES AT ME ...AND EVERYTHING GOES BLACK. IT I$ SUDDENLY COLD AND 
DAMP AND HE IS THE ENEMY SOLDIER AND I AM SENDING MY BAYONET ЭТО _ 
Hi BELLY .GĦUNCHING THE BONE... HEARING THE SUCKING SOUNDS... 


ING ..SLASHING...CUTTING HIM TO MIBBONS:.HES FACE... 


„HIS EYES. THE 
= 
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CBM is your gateway to the nostalgic past and the exciting world of popular 
collectibles! Get the inside story on the rarest, the highest-demand and the 
most undervalued Golden Age, Silver Age and Bronze Age collectibles. 
Comic Book Marketplace... the magazine for advanced collectors! 
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